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MOTION PICTURE AND TV STAR 


WHO'S 0EWINO -THE SINISTER AND 
MYSTERIOUS GREEN MASK? THAT'S 
WHffT SECRET MARSHAL ROCKY 
LANE AIMS TO DISCOVER! BUT WHEN 
HE RNAJ_t>AMANA6ES TO PUSH ASIDE 
T^E EVIL MASK, HE FINDS SOME - 
THING HE OIDNT EXPECT-SOME- 
THING HORRIFYING ANO FRIGHTEN¬ 
ING - V DEATH 


CREEK... I’VE BEEN WATCH- 

---- 1 (NO YUH HOMBRES. 

/ X KNOW YORE THE KIND OF 
/ CRITTERS WHO WANT 

MONEY AND ARENT FAR- I 
TICULAR ABOUT HOW YUH /■ 
get rri 


J RELAX.' I YE GOT A SURE-FIRE 
/ PLAN ALL WORKED OUT THAT'LL 
GET ALL OF US PLENTY OF 
THAT GREEN FOLDING STUFF / j 
, IT CANT FAIL i 


WHAT 

ABOUT 


WE DON'T KNOW YUHWHY 
DID YOU SEND ALL OF US 
NOTES AND ASK US TO / 
MEET YUH HYAR ? 


ROCKY LANE WESTERN 


"THE CASE OF THE 

GREEN MASK/" 



















ROCKY LANE WESTERN 



WE'D LIKE THAT \ WILLING TO ARRANGE FCOL- 
POWERFUL MUCH, \ PROOF SCHEMES THAT'LL MAKE 
STRANGER ! BUT I US ALL RICH I’LL DIVIDE THE 
• FIRST. WHO ARE J LOOT WITH YUH, BUT THAT'S 

YUH ? >■—-ALL .' MY IDENTITY REMAINS 

to* YEAH---TAKE MUH SECRET.'ARE YUH . 
K|| OFF YORE MASKJa INTERESTED ? /sto 


HOW WOULD YUH LIKE TO CLEAN OUT 
THE TOWN BANK TOMORROW NIGHT ? 


YEAH ; 
WHAT 
IS IT ? 


-* YEAH - - H 

■ WHAT MAKES 
\ YUH THINK 
WE WONT 
/ RUN OFP 

'with it? 


-ALLYUH GOT TO DO IS 
OPEN UP THE SAFE AND 
TAKE OUT THE MONEY' 
THEN BRING IT HYAR TO 
ME AT MIDNIGHT.' IS IT 
v A DEAL ? 


[THERE MUST 
/ BE SOME 
> CATCH TO THIS. 
) HOW DO YUH 
/ KNOW WE'LL 
SHOW UP WITH 
THE LOOT ? . 


\ GOOD' TOMORROW NIGHT AT TEN B 
) O'CLOCK YUH'LL RNDTHE BACK £ 
N DOOR OF THE BANK OPEN' 

A HYAR'S THE COMBINATION TO THE 
[J SAFE. ONCE YUH GET INSIDE LAY 
LOW UNTIL THE GUARO MAKING 
HIS ROUNDS PASSES 1 KNOCK 
HIM OUT AND THEN— 


^HENEXT CAY. LATE AFTERNOON AT THE 

TOWN'S BANK... ^-- 

-—-YVES. MR. 

I'M GOING HOME, HARMONJ/TIMMONDS 
CLOSE UP, WILL YUH ? ,—^ . 


DONT FORGET, I'U. EXPECT 
YUH FER DINNER AND OUR 
WEEKLY CARD GAME.' 


WHEN YUH SEE V OKAY, )- 

HOW SMOOTH THE \ PARTNER ! 
JOB GOES AND I IT'S, A . 
HOW MUCH MONEY /DEAL.' LETS 
I CAN MAKE FER \ HAVE THAT 
YUH, YUH'LL WANT J SAFE 
TO WORK FER ME U COMBINATION. 


I WONT FORGET. 
SIR.' I'LL BE THAR AT 
SEVEN O’CLOCK .—« 
br~-_ SHARP.' / 


































ROCKY LANE WESTERN 


THE DOOR'S OPEN 
OUST LIKE GREEN 
MASK SAID rf / 
WOULO 8E ! 


GOTTA DO IS WATCH 
OUT FER THE 
t GUARD.' 


O'CLOCK 
THAT 
NIGHTAT 
THE REAR 
OF THE 
BANK... 


And at midnight a r elbow 


I'U-TAKE HALF AND 


T WE LL ’ 

SURE 
/ WORK 
V WrTH HIM 
FROM NOW 
ON! m 


GREAT i 
HOW 
SOON 
i DO WE 
I <30 INTO 
ACTION 
i AGAIN ' 


YUW THREE SPUT 
THE OTHER TweiNfry- 
FTVE THOUSAND * 

dollars: and this 

IS ONLY THE BE¬ 
GINNING! I'VE GOT 
PLENTY OF OTHER 
JOBS JUST AS EASY 
AND PROFITABLE y 
v UNEO UP.' .—' 


EVERYTHING \ EAS/ AS SOUR- 
WENT UKE I ) DOUGH ! WAR'S 
SAID. EH ? /THE LOOT-- FIFTY 
THOUSAND IRON 
/\\ V MEN 1 row WHAT'S 
-Z r yA | Nw THE SPUT ? /- 



ALL I CAN PROMISE IS TD DO 
MV BEST! SUPPOSE WE GO TO 
THE BANK AND LOOK FOR CLUES.' 
TOU CAN TELL ME ALL ABOUT fT 
ON THE WAY OVER THERE ! 


MEET ME HYAR THIS COMING 
SUNDAY AT MIDNIGHT. I'LL 
GIVE YUH THE DETAILS FER 
THE NEXT JOB THEN ! ^ 


SHERIFF. 1 MV AwfcE IN LUCK,MR. 

BANK WAS T7MM0N0S.' THIS 
ROBBED OF VIS ROCKY LANE. 

FIFTY ( BEST MARSHAL 
THOUSAND ) IN THE WEST! 
DOLLARS \ WITH HIS HELP 
LAST NIGHTWE'LL FIND 

^ _yjHose bancttb' 



















































ROCKY LANE WESTERN 



&FTER A THOROUGH SEARCH AT 


I 5UGGEST THAT YOUX THAT'S A 

OFFER A REWARD FOR I GOOD 
ANY INFORMATION! WE I IDEA! 
CAN'T DO MUCH WITH- /I'LL OFFER 
OUT A SINGLE LEAD S TEN 
AND THAT MIGHT TURN I THOUSAND 
UP SOMETHING.' DOLLARS! 


FRANKLY, 

I m . 

[stumped! 


IF WE RULE OUT THE 
■’TNSIOE JOB" THERE'S 
A COUPLE OF MIGHTY 
TOUGH PROBLEMS-TO 
ANSWER! HOW DID THE 
BANDITS GET IN THE SANK 
WITHOUT BREAKING IN AND 
HfiM/ DID THEY GET IN THE 
SAFE WITHOUT BLASTING 
_rr open ? rr>^C 


NOT A \ THAT CAN'T BE! M/ONLY 
SINGLE L ASSISTANT. MR.HARMON, 
CLUE ! \ WAS WITH ME ALL 

LOOKS LIKE I EVENING! AND AS 
AN INSIDE J FAR AS THE GUARD IS 
JOB TO J CONCERNED. HE WAS 
ME ! r \BADLY HURT ! AND ANV- 
k WAY.HE DOESN'T KNOW , 

I Bj&v THE COMBINATION TO k 
■ ■■Wt*. THE SAFE Jk 


] BUT 
J THAT'S 
] WHAFt 
'THE KIDS 


Several sheriff .'marshal ! i 

CAYS THINK I'VE STUMBLED ON- 
LATER... TO THE BANK BANDITS ! 


I FEEL A LITTLE SHEEPISH ABOUT THIS, 
BUT I RECKON I HAVE TO TELL YOU ! 
YUH SEE, LAST NIGHT I FELT KINO OF 
WARM AND WENT TO ELBOW CREEK IN 
THE HILLS TO TAKE A SWIM ! 


MAT. 


I KNOW ! WELL ANYWAY, AS I WAS IN THE CREEK Z 
HEARD SEVERAL HOMBRES RIDING UP! I HID IN THE 
OEEP SHADOWS AND DON'T MAKE A SOUND! X WAS 
ASHAMED SOMEONE MIGHT SEE ME IN THE YOUNG A 
'UNS SWIMMING HOLE - 


I MUST 
HAVE 
'BEEN THE 
BANDITS.' 


TALK AND X HEARD THEM SAY THEY 
WERE MEETING THAR SUNDAY NIGHT 
AT MIDNIGHT AND THEY HOPED THE 
NEXT JOB WOULD GO OFF AS EASY J 
AS THE ONE AT THE BANK ! 






































ROCKY LANE WESTERN 



CERTAINLY ! IT WAS SURE 
LUCKY YUH DEO DEO TO 
GO SWIMMING i j—r-< 
S^HARMONJ jJ;' 


WHAT YOU HEARD, Y IF YUH CAP- 
IS PLENTY GOOD! TURE THEM 
IF THEY'RE GOING /AND THEY'RE 
TO BE AT THE /REAUY THE 
CREEK SUNDAY ] BANK BANDITS. 
NIGHT, SO WILL / WILL I GET THE 

WEJ_X TEN THOUSAND 

V , \ DOLLARS r 

"NX V. REWARD? J 


NO! I WAS AFRAID TO ™ 
| MAKE A SOUND FER FEAR 
THEY'D SEE ME AND KILL 
ME FER OVERHEARING 
\ THEM ! I JUST HELD MY 
\ BREATH TILL THEY RODE 
' OFF! I COULDN'T SEE 
THEIR FACES! IM SORRY: 


DID 
YUH 
SEE 
WHO , 
THEY 
WERE. , 
HARMON! 


SUNDAY 

NIGHT 

AT 

ELBOW 

CREEK... 


GREEN MASK AIN'T 


ALONG ANY 
MOMENT! 


HYAR YET! 


WITH THEM SUREFIRE PLANS. I'M WILUNG TO 
' WAJT FER HIM ANY TIME .' 


































ROCKY LANE WESTERN 


(gulp.') lawdogs! 


YOU'RE NOT 
GOING ANYWHERE. 


3ut the BANorrs don't give up easily 




I'LL TAKE CARE OF THIS 

CRrTTER-OH, OH, ONE OF 

THE SIDEWINDERS KNOCKED 
HARMON INTO THE CREEK.' 


help'. help: 

I CAN'T SWIM i 


' HB.P HARMON OUT, SHERIFF.' 
THE VARMINT WHO KNOCKED 
1 HIM IN THERE IS IKYING TO 
s ^-__ ESCAPE ( - -- 










































ROCKY LANE WESTERN 


THAT'S A GOOD IOEA ! 
SAY, HARMON, aON’T 
YOU SAY YOU CAME OUT 
HERE THE OTHER NIGHT. 
t FOR A DIP ? 


' ARE YOU ALL RIGHT, 
^ HARMON ? 


WELL. I REALLY JUST 
CAME OUT HERE TO COOL 
OFF! I DON'T GO OUT IN 
THE MIDDLE ! I STAYED 
CLOSE TO THE EDGE WHAR 
IT ISN'T DEEP. 1 --< 


WELL, LETS GET THESE 
COYOTES 8ACKTOTHE 
JAILHOUSE AND START 
QUESTIONING THEM! f 


\ ( WHEN 

II.do r 

^ GET 
THE 

REWARD? 


THAT'S T HOW COME YOU OlD THAT IF 

RIGHT! J Y3U CANT SWIM ? 
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ROCKY LANE WESTERN 



* 1 DON'T KNOW 
| WHAT TOr,e , 
'TALKING ABOUT. 1 


'WHy ARE YOU SO SUR- 
PRlSeOTO SEE ME. 
HARMON ? I'M NOT SUR¬ 
PRISED TO SEE YOU / r 
WAS EXPECTING YOU 
AFTER I LEFT "WAT 


YOU GAVE YOURSELF 
AWAY, HARMON !• YOU 
JUST ADMITTED YOU 
GOT THAT NOTH ! ,2 


GREEN MASK; 


HELUO. 

HARMON, 


r^YUH-YUH LEFT 
THAT NOTE—ER. 
WHAT NOTE ? I 
NEVER GOT ANY 

V '—i note; . 


OH, NO? I'LL PROVE IT.' I'M ^ 
POSITIVE YOU'VE GOT THAT 
TWENTY-FIVE THOUSAND DOLLARS 
IN YOUR POCKET i I'M GOING TO 
7T TAKE A LOOK ! 


NO, 

YUH 

PONT. 1 


kGULPl) THERE'S 

NO TIME TO GET 
OUT OP THE WAV J 


YUH'RE TOO SMART PER YORE 
OWN GOOD, ROCKY YORE 
GOING TO BE CRUSHED TO J 
\^rrl DEATH.’ ^ ./i 


































ROCKY LANE WESTERN 



LET'S SEE WHAT >00 CM 

DO WITHOUT YOUR __- 

HORSE'S HOOFS.' JgJ 


WHAT THE. 

O OOF! 




(GROAN i) DON'T 


HIT ME ANYMORE.' 
I KNOW WHEN HW 
LICKED! I'LL 
? CONFESS , _ 
L EVERYTHING.'J 


ASKING THEM TO IA 
MEET ME HYAR IN ^ 
THE HILLS l X WORE ' 
A GREEN MASK SO 
THEY WOULDN'T KNOW 
I WORKED IN THE 
BANK! I LEFT THE 
BACK DOOR OPEN FOR 
THEM AND I GAVE 
THEM THE COMBINATION 
TO THE SAFE ! , 
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SO THAT'S IT/ YOU ^ 

TRIED TO COLLECT AT 
BOTH ENDS 1 BUT 
INSTEAD... . 


YUH GOT ME NOW 
SO MAYBE YUH'LL 
ANSWER ME ONE 
_ THING— . 


—AU. YOU'LL COLLECT IS A 
6000 STIFF PRISON TERM .' 
NOW I'LL RELIEVE YOU OF THIS 
TWENTY-FIVE THOUSAND v 

i DOLLARS! -- % 


AFTER I SOT MV HALF OF THE 
LOOT. I FIGURED I COULD SET 
THE REWARD MONEY.TOO, BY j 
TURNING THEM IN ! 


WHEN YOU WERE T 
KNOCKED INTO THE 
CREEK AND X HEARD N 
YOU YELL FOR HELP THE 
OTHER NIGHT. I DOUBT- 
EO YOUR STORY THAT 
YOU HAD COME OUT 
HERE TO TAKE A DIP ‘ 
AND HAD OVERHEARD 
THOSE THREE CRITTERS 
TALKING ABOUT THE V 
l BANK JOB : 


I STILL 
DON'T 
\ SEE 
\ ANY¬ 
THING 
I WRONG 
J WITH 
\ THE 
\ STORY.' 


HOMBRSS WHO CANT SWIM ARENT 
LIKELY TO GO TO A CREEK IN "THE 
8LACK OF NIGHT WHEN ONE WRONG 
STEP COULP LAND THEM IN WATER 
OVER THEIR HEADS ! THEN — 


-WHAT MADE YUH SUSPECT ME ? 

I VIA POSITIVE I DIDN'T LEAVE ANY 
CLUES, AND THOSE CRITTERS SURE 

OlDNT KNOW ME ! y-—-- 

fea f= -—^NO THEY DtPNT. 

■ I BUT UKE ALL BANDITS. YOU 
■Ru, MADE ONE BAD SUP! ._- 


-WHEN THE 8ANDITS MENTIONED 1 - 

AN H0M8RE WHO WOULDN'T REVEAL HIS IDENTITY, I 
KNEW FOR SURE IT WAS YOU. BECAUSE AU- SIGNS INDI¬ 
CATED AN "INSIDE JOB/* YOU KNOW THE REST! I 
LEFT THE NOTE TO SMOKE OUT THE TRUTH FROM YOU, 
IF YOU WERE INNOCENT, YOU WOULD HAVE TAKEN IT TO 
THE SHERIFF! INSTEAD YOUR GUILT MADE YOU RUSH y 
.HERE RIGHT INTO THE TRAP / . 


LET'S GO ! YOU'VE GIVEN UP YOUR 
FREEDOM ! FROM NOW ON, IN¬ 
STEAD OF BEING BEHIND A 
TELLER'S BARS, YOU'LL BE )\ 
BEHIND PRISON BARS/ 











































BROTHERS 



T HE sheriff walked .into the bunkhouse 
without knocking. 

"Howdy, boys,” he said. 

An assortment of grunts and greetings came 
from the card players at the round table, 
friendly, but not demonstrative. The hands at 
the Dash W ranch liked the sheriff well 
enough, but they were concentrating on their 
game. 

"I’m not aiming to bust up the game,” con¬ 
tinued the sheriff, "but'! want to palaver with 
Andy a minute. Would you step outside with 
me, Andy?” 

“What’s Andy been up to, sheriff? Steelin’ 
horses off a merry-go-round again?” asked one 
of the boys. 

The others chuckled at this rather crude 
wit. It seemed especially funny to them be¬ 
cause they all knew Andy. Andy was a thor¬ 
oughly honest hombre who wouldn’t steal even 
a chunk of mud. 

“Deal me out,” said Andy, and then, "What’s 
■p, sheriff?” 

"It’s private like,” responded the lawman, 
waiting beside the door for Andy to precede 

him. 

When they had stepped outside into the. 
dark, the sheriff said, "Let’s meander a few 
steps away from the bunkhouse, Andy. I don’t 
want our confab to fuddle anybody in there 
that happens to be holding aces.” 

They were well away from the glow of 
yellow light cast through the bunkhouse 
window by the oil lamp when the sheriff jabbed 
his revolver square in Andy’s back and said, 
"It’s a gun, Andy. Take it easy and don’t try 
anything foolish.” 

Andy stood, motionless, but asked, "What’s 
the idea, sheriff?” 

"I’m taking your gun, Andy,” replied the 
lawman, slipping Andy’s big six-shooter from 
its holster. 

“What’s the charge, sheriff?” 

“No charge,” was the response. "So far as 
I know you’ve never been guilty of breaking 
the law and ydu’te not guilty now. I just took 


your gun to keep you from doing anything 
foolish.” 

“Like what?” asked Andy. Neither man had 
raised his voice. They might have been stand¬ 
ing in the dark outside the bunkhouse dis¬ 
cussing the-weather, if tone of voice meant 
anything. Yet there seemed to be electricity 
•in the air. 

"I’ve been living for more than SO-years,” 
declared the sheriff, "and one of the reasons 
I’ve lived so long is that I’ve been studying 
human nature. I can read a lot in a man’s face, 
in his actions, in his words. I know a lot about 
you, Andy. You’re brave, honest and strong. 
You’re not easily riled. But there’s one thing 
that’ll really get your dander up. That’s if 
anybody says anything against your brother. 
Bud.” 

"BudI What’s happened to Bud?” For the 
first-time there was tension in Andy’s voice. 

“Nothing’s happened to him yet,” was the 
sheriff’s answer. "But I intend to make some¬ 
thing happen to him. You won’t like what I’ve 
got to say and you’ll likely be fighting mad 
and ready to kill me for it, but I’ve got to 
say it.” 

"Go on.” 

"Your brother, Bud, is a murderer." 

Andy turned, slowly, and faced the sheriff. 
There was a tense moment before he spoke. 
His hands clasped and unclasped at his side. 

“You did right, sheriff," he said, at last. 
“You did right to take my gun away from me. 
You did right to talk this thing up first, with¬ 
out coming right out with it. I sure might’ve 
done something foolish to you for saying a 
thing like that. It’s not so. Whoever said so 
is a liar. Bud is a wild colt, sure enough, but 
he’s not a murderer.” 

“I know how you feel, Andy.” The sheriff’s 
tone was soft, soothing almost. “But two wit¬ 
nesses saw him. Swear they saw him shoot 
down the cashier in cold blood.” 

WyHEY lie!” asserted Andy, fiercely. 

“Now you’ve always been on the side of 
law and order, Andy,” continued the sheriff. 


"We can’t find your brother; haven’t been able 
to so far, leastwise*. Of course, there’s a posse 
out looking for him. A regular posse and a 
bunch of vigilantes that -are liable to shoot 
first and ask questions afterwards.. But I 
figured we could find him quicker if you’d 
lead us to him. You, being on the side of law 
and order, wouldn’t want even your brother to 
get away, being that he’s a murderer. So I 
came to ask for your help.” 

“Help!” snorted Andy. “You want me to 
help put a noose, around my own brother's 
neck? And me knowing he’s not a murderer? 
Yes, I’ll help. Here’s how I’ll help you, 
Sheriff!” 

Ignoring the sheriff’s drawn gun he jumped 
past the lawman, ducked behind a shed, then 
sped to his horse. He mounted, and was off 
in the night, off to seek out his young brother, 
Bud, "a wild colt, sure enough.” 

The sheriff held his fire. “Can’t shoot him. 
He didn’t do anything," he told himself. “And 
he sure got the jump on me. No use to chase 
him now." He mounted his horse, and rode 
back to town. 

fHERE he described his mission and its re¬ 
sults to Bart Wander, the town boss. 

"Sheriff, you were a fool!” thundered Bart. 
“You’ll lose your star for this. You said Andy 
would find his no-good brother. Bud, for us. 
And instead you let him slip you and take 
off. Well,, now we’ll have to catch them both 
and string them up. To my mind, this makes 
Andy just as guilty as Bud is.” 

“Just as guilty,” agreed the sheriff. 

“Well, I’m glad you agree,” said Bart. “May¬ 
be you could redeem yourself by catching 
them. Why aren’t you riding with one of the 
posses?” 

“Plenty of young men in the posses,” said 
the sheriff. "Besides, I’ve got a job to do. 
I’ve got to see that nothing drastic happens 
to those two eyewitnesses.” 

It was a little later that he took the two 
witnesses into "protective custody." He had 
them in his office in the jail building. They' 
were two furtive men, uneasy. 

“Wouldn’t want anything to happen to you 
boys," said the sheriff. “You’re important wit¬ 
nesses. You’re the only two that can testify 
against Bud. If you were both to die, sudden 
like, where would we be?” 

"Die?” One of the men repeated the word, 
half-choking on it. 


oil.” said the sheriff, “there’s Bud’s 
brother, Andy. Andy is an honest man, but 
mighty nasty when riled. He doesn't think Bud 
is guilty. And if Bud got hung, and Andy 
found out he really wasn’t guilty, well, I’d 
sure hate to think what he’d do to the wit¬ 
nesses. You know Andy?” 

The two men were sHent, breathing hard. 
Then one blurted, “Sheriff, you gotta protect 
us!” 

“Well, I’ll try," said the lawman. “But you 
know Andy. Stone walls can’t stop him when 
he’s determined. Why, I had a gun on him and 
he was unarmed, but he got away just the 
same. He . . .” 

“No, no,” blurted the other witness. “Not 
from Andy. You protect us frdm Bart Wander. 
Because we’re gonna tell you the truth. Bart 
killed that cashier. He had a row with him 
and he did it. We saw him. But he bribed us 
and scared us. He knew Bud had been around 
town and he said if we blamed it on Bud, a 
posse would get him and then there’d be no 
more fuss about it. He said everybody knows 
Bud is a wild colt and they wouldn’t put it 
past him to shoot the cashier. But Bart really 
did it.” 

The other witness nodded assent. 

“You boys did right to tell the truth,” the 
sheriff asserted. “Bart won’t hurt you. He’ll 
hang.” 

’J , HE sheriff sat on the edge of a bunk in the 
Dash W bunkhouse. Across from him were 
' Andy and Bud, side by side. 

“I’m sorry I had to give you the slip, 
sheriff,” said Andy, “but if the same thing 
happened I’d do it again.” 

“I know you would,” said the sheriff. “I 
figured you would. I’m a keen judge of human 
nature. I figured also that you’d ride out and 
tell Bud to lie low so that trigger-happy gang 
of vigilantes wouldn't plug him or string him 
up. But being a lawman I couldn’t come right 
out and tell you to warn him; not with two 
witnesses swearing he was a murderer and me 
with only my judgment of human nature to 
tell me he wasn't. So I just did the.hest thing 
I could under the circumstances.” 

“Sheriff, you are a prime judge of human 
’ nature,” declared Andy, warmly. 

“Andy, you sure are a prime handy brother 
to have!" declared the sheriff. Bud was silent. 
He tried to speak, but there was a lump ir 
his throat. 


THE END 


S5Tl 
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POPIN •AND 


PIDIN 


BLACK JACK 


Hl.fiARDNERS- 

BLACK JACK AND I WERE OVER IN POWDERHORN 
LAST WEEK. SHOPPING FOR VITTLES AND HAVING A 
QUICK LOOK-SEE AT CITY WAVS._ _ „ 

A HUGE BROAD - SHOULDERED. 0ARREL-CHE5TEO 
MAN ...MUST’VE MEASURED BETTER THAN SIX AND A 
HALF FEET TALL...WAS HOLDING COURT IN FR3NT OF 
THE GENERAL STORE, WHILE A HERD 
STOOD IN A CIRCLE AROUND HIM. HIS RAUCOUS LAUGHTER 
BOOMED OUT LIKE CAVALRY CANNON FIRE SEVE RAL 
TIMES AND, CURIOUS, BLACK JACK AND I AMBLED 

OVE STANDING NEXT TO THE GIANT WAS A UTTLE 
PIPSQUEAK OF A MAN. I COULD SEE AT A GLANCE, 
THAT THE CROWD WAS AMUSING ITSELF AT THEEX- 
PENSE OF THAT POOR UNDERSIZED FELLER. FOR A 
MINUTE OR SO I WATCHED QUIETIY .WHILE THEi HUMILI¬ 
ATING EXHIBITION WENT ON. FINALLY, AWARE THAT 
THE FESTIVITY WAS RUBBING A MITE THIN,THe BIG 
WADDY REACHED OVER AND YANKH3 HIS VICTIM'S 
BEAT-UP OLD STETSON DOWN OVER HIS BONY FACE . 

IN THE NEXT INSTANT, BEFORE I COULD SWING OUT 
OF MY SADDLE, THAT SCRAWNV MAN LUNGED UKEA 
RAGING TIGER...HIS FISTS MOVED WITHSUCHSIARIj- 
LING SPEED ANO ACCURACY THAT I DON'T 8EUEVE 
MR. GIANT KNEW QUITE WHAT HIT HIM / WITH A 
BELLOW OF PAIN ANO BEWILDERMENT,THE HUGE 
RANNY MADE TRACKS...PRONTO.' _ 

AIL OF WHICH GOES TO PROVE THE OLD SAYING 
ABOUT NOT BEING ABLE TO TELL A BOOKBYIJS 
COVER ...OR A MAN BY THE HEIGHT HE SIANOS ABOVE 

^BLACK 1 JACK AND X HAVE TO RA^LEALONG ITOW. 
GOOD ROPING AND RIDING TIL WE GET TOGETHER 
AGAIN NEXT ISSUE. 

YOUR PALS, 
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'Th£ Fortune Hunters 


HEy, LITTLE ARROW/ 

YOU GO LOCO ? WHAT FOR 
GET UP AT PAWN TO THRQW 
MUP AT CLEAN CLOTHES t ct 


-'QUIET. BIG BOW. ME V 
TESTING WAY TO MAKE 
^ US FORTUNE/ - 


4 m NO UNDERSTAND/ HOW ' 

MAKE FORTUNE BV MAKING 
-T CLOTHES PIBTV ? r- 


r IT SAY P/RT ClEANER , 

little Arrow / where 
— f you get? w . 


ME make, rr 

MYSELF/to 



"• BUT ME STUL NO 1 

SEE HOW THIS GET 
1 OS LOTS OF ^ 
^ WAMPUM/ a\ 


'LlST£N,S7UPID, ALL WE 
k HAVE TO DO IS TO r- 
GO TO TOWN AND / 
7 SELL JARS TO 
f PALEFACES/ ) 


r 80T WHAT IF PALEFACE 

CLOTHES NO DIRTY?, 


‘THEN WE FIX - 
LIKE ME RD TO • 
CLEAN CLOTHES 
ON LINE/ 
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SEEMS AS IF THEY 
DON’T LIKE STRANGERS 
IN THESE PARTS.' WE’VE 
GOT TO GET OUT OF THE 
OPEN.* WE MAKE TOO 
GOOD A TARGET HERE / 


(She day, Secret Marshal 
rocky lang is riding through 
the mountains on his way to 
PlcKwicK Valley when, shot out 
of nowhere, a buLLet pierces 
his sombrero/ 


, THIS LOOKS LIKE 
A GOOD SPOT/NOW 
KEEP OUT OF RANGE, 
BLACK JACK— 
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THIS IS EASIER THAN 

SHOOTING DOWN C LAV i- 

—. PIGEONS. 1 . r -S 


(&UT AS THE GUN-HAPPY SONSETS.TRY TO WIPE 
■®oUT THE KARSONS, ROCKY LANE ARRIVES WITH 
THE SHERIFF..' jr~m --- 


LOOK, BRET.'IT’S J 
THE- SHERIFF AND 
HE’S GOT SOMEONE 
WITH HIM • ^ 


KEEP YOUR SIX-SHOOTER 
HANDY.’ WE’VE GOT TO 
» STOP THIS MASSACRE.' 


MY HUNCH WAS 
RIGHT .'THE SONSETS 
ARE ALREADY 
„ HERE Mi l 



GULP !THAT STRANGER IS A SHOOTING 


WE’RE NOT TRAPPED 


IUT BRETSONSET DOESN’T 

LAUGH FOR LONG .' i 


FOOL.' HE NOT ONLY WOUNDED FIVE OF OUR 
. CLAN, BUT HE SHOT ALL OUR GUNS AWAY' 
b*- - ^ WE’RE TRAPPED.*/ 


YET ! QUICK, GRAB SOME 
OF THEM KARSONS / . 
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FEW MINUTES LATER, 


as soon as they get him on 

THE WAGON, WE’LL RUN FER IT * 


THERE GOES THE LAST 
OF OUR WOUNDED MEN, 
—r BRET ! 



everything’s set. 


NOW IT’S OUR TURN TO MOVE, 


SHERIFF .'WE CAN’T LET THOSE 
a MURDERERS GET OUT OF m 
g v-, t SIGHT. 1 


mmmm 

\iC / 


jiN/ mem 
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UNLESS THE CROOK WAS A 
MEMBER OF A GANG THAT 
HAD A LOT OF WOUNDED 
MEN WHO NEEDED MEDICAL 
TREATMENT.' AND THAT’S 
WHO I’M LOOKING FOR.' 
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GOOD ! NOW 
GIT THEM 
VITTLES INSIDEJ 

w we're all 

r HUNGRY AS 


fATER, IN THE HILLS, 


no! 

NOBODY 
KNEW ME. 


RIGHT TO THEIR 
^ HIDING PLACE ! 


PIP ANYONE IN TOWN 
RECOGNIZE VilH ? 


THEY'RE TOO MANY TO TACKLE : 
BY MYSELF/I’LL HIDE UNDER , 
THESE BURLAP BAGS UNTIL l 
PARK .'THEN I’LL RIDE BACK 
TO TOWN TO GET THE SHERIFF 
AND POSSE TO COME BACK 
WITH ME .'THAT IS, IF I’M 
MOT DISCOVERED FIRST.' 


)UT LUCK IS WITH THE 
'STALWART SECRET MARSHAL* 


ALL RIGHT 1 THEY’VE 
PROBABLY GOT THE 
WOUNDED MEN AND 
THE DOCTOR INSIDE , 
THAT DESERTED j 
.OLD SHACK.' 


THEY’VE TAKEN OUT THE « 
GRUB WITHOUT FINDING 
ME / NOW I CAN RELAX- 
, UNTIL IT GETS DARK i , 


THEY’RE ALL SLEEPING.' NOW 


■BUT FIRST I’VE GOT 
TO MAKE SURE THE 
C7 DOCTOR IS ^ 
ML ALL RIGHT 
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SHHHJ I’M A FRIEND.' I’LL 


GET YOU OUT OF HERE, 
l DOCTOR WHITE } - 


>UT IN HIS ANXIETY TO LEAVE. THE DOCTOR 
DOESN’T NOTICE A NEARBY STOOL, AND. 


ROCKY LANE —A SECRET MARSHAL.' ) GOOD.' THEY 

BUT NO MORE QUESTIONS NOW J S FORCED ME 
WE’VE GOT TO GET OUT OF HERE J TO PATCH UP 
BEFORE ANYONE NOTICES US THESE WOUNDED 
LEAVING SOI CAN RETURN j MEN AND THEN 
WITH THE PO.SSE.AND CATCH J MADE A PRISONER 
THEM BEFORE THEY RUN OF Mfe .' T HE FASTER 
AWAY AGAIN 1 I GET OUT OF HERE, 

_^v r iSff THE BETTER I’LL ' 

-\ /SSSHSSlHy LIKE IT J 


HELP! HELPJ 
SOMEONE’S HELP- 
INGTHE DOCTOR , 
■-. ESCAPE J mfjfi 


DING-BUST IT .'THEY’RE ALL 

COMING HERE.'WE’RE TRAPPEI 
7 THEY’LL KILL US — AND IT’S 
L ALL MY FAULT.' r- y-g 


( HE WOUNDED MAN’S SCREAMS AROUSE 

EVERYONE IN C*MP. 
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-WE STILL MAY HAVE A CHANCE .'QUICK, 
PUT YOU* HANDKERCHIEF OVER • 4 
fe-p mi mT1L ml '*- >UR NOSE.' JP 


LOOK, 8RET.'IT’S THE \ 

SAME LAWMAN WHO 
MESSED UP OUR PLANS 
TUH WIPE OUT THE 
KARSONS SACK IN 
PICKWICK VALLEY.' JM 


THIS TIME WE’VE GOT 
. HIM WHAR WE WANT 
| HIM. 1 I’LL FILL HIM 
r FULL OF 8ULLET ag 
L HOLES.' 


KILLER-CLAN TAKE AIM. 


^ashjM 


HURRY, DOC/THI5JS J (cHoKF! 


OUR CHANCE TO 
- ESCAPE THEM ! 


CHOKE J) 


{COUGH!)) 
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WITH MANY MORE 
OF YOUR FAVORITE 
WESTERN HEROES. 
SIX-GUN HEROES AT YOUR NEW55TAND TODAY 
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A MAGICIAN -FOOl AND DELIGHT THEM WITH 
A FULL 2 HOUR MYSTERY SHOW 


Now lh« top s«crets of 20 pro¬ 
fessional nugic tricks are yours to 
entertain and amaze your friends 
and make you popular. With this 
outfit you get 20 eiclushre tricks 
and the secret knowledge of how 
to easily perform them all for 
only TI N. 


•Of£ TRICK—Cut 


You Alone Will Knew 
These Revealing Secrets 

Imagine. bjr just waving your magic 
wane and snouting a law mafic words 
you will be able (o make things dis¬ 
appear and raappear . . . imagine your 
friends and mother and dad all beiiif 
fooled, surprised and ana ltd You’ll 
hold them spell-hound. They will just 
sit open mouthed with wonderment. 
They'll he delifhfed, for It's a barrel 
of (sin for everyone It’s so (escinatlnf 
end thrltllnf ... iUI ... the 
hidden secrets will be yours, never to 
reveal. Follow the simple directions 
and no one will ever catch on. 


GRAVITY—Defy scientific 
laws. Sating Is believ¬ 
ing. You'll fool them 


* COMPLETE 

Si baffling 

MAGIC OUTFIT 

- 20 First Class ■ 
Illusions .mil 






























The Original Sketch of 
Leonardo Da Vinci's Flying Wings! 

Now any adventure loving boy can build Da Vinci's (lying 
wings with just ordinary carpenter's tools. 



Warn the thrill of imposing your will over someone? 
Of nuking someone do exactly what you order? Try 
hypnotism! This amazing technique give* full personal 
satisfaction. You'll find it entcruining and gratifying. 
HOW TO HYPNOTIZE shows all you need to know. 
It is put so simply, anyone can follow it And there 
are 24 revealing photographs for your guidance. 

SCNO NO MONBY 




















